The moji L Ament able Tr age die 

To fleere and fcorne at out felemnitie? 

Now by the tlocke and honour of my kin, 

To ftrike him dead I hold it not a fio. 

Capu. Why how now kinfman wherefore ftoimc you f 0 ? 
T ib. V ncle this a Mouutague oux foe : 

A Villaine thatis hither come in fp'ght. 

To fcorne at our folemnitie this nighc. 

Capu. Yong Romt$ is it. 

Ttb. Tis he, that Villaine Romeo. 

Capu. Content thee gentle Coze, let him alone, 

A beares him like a’portly Gentleman : 

And to fay truth , Verona brags of him. 

To be a vertuoHS and well gouernd youth, 

I would not for the wealth of all this Towne, 

Here in my houfe doe him difparagement : 

Therefore be patient, take ne note of him. 

It is my willjthe which ifthoti refpoft. 

Shew a faire pretence, and put off thefe frownes. 

An ill befeeming femblance for a Feaft. 

Tib. It fits when fuch a Villaine is agueft, 

He not endure him, 

Capu. He fhall be endured. 

What goodman Boy, I fay he fhall goe too, 

Am I the Mailer here or you ? goe too, 

Youle not endure him, God (hall mend my foule, 

Youle make a mutinie among my goefts: 

Y ou will fet a Cock a hoopp, youle be the man. 

Ttb. Why Vncle, tis a fhame. 

Capu. Goe too, goe too. 

You are a fawey Boy, ift fo indeed ? 

This trickc may chance to fcath you I know what, 

You muft contrary me, marry tis time. 

Well faid my hearts, you are a Princox,goc, 

Be quiet.or more light, more light for ihame. 

He make you quiet(what) chearely my hearts. 

Ti. Patience perforce 5 , with wilful! choler meeting. 
Makes my flefh tremble intheir different greeting: 



1 too much 


tf Romeo And luliet . 

If I prophanc with my vnworthieft hand, 

This holy Line, the gentle finne is this, 

L v lips two bluihing Pdgnms did readie iland, 

Tvffmooth that rough touch with a tender kiffe. 

T Ju. Good Pilgrime you doe wrong your hand 
«rhirh mannerly deuotion ihewes in this, 

For Saints haue hands, that Pilgrims hands doe tuch. 

And oalme to palmc is holy Palmers kiffe. 

A Haue not Saints lips and holy Palmers too. 

luli I Pilgrim, lips that they mart vfe in Prayer. 

Rom O then deare Saint, let lips doe what hands doc, 
TWevorav f grant thou) leaft faith turne to defpaire. 

1 ;I P Sa!nts 8 doe not moue, though grant for Prayers fake. 
Ro Then moue not while my Prayers effect I take, 

Thus from my lips, by thine my fin is purg’d. 

Ju. Then haue my lips the fin that they haue tooke. 

Ro. Sin from my lips, O trefpaffe fwcetly Yrgd: 

Giue me my fin againe. 

Juli. You kiffe bithbooke. 

Nitr. Madam your mother craucs a word with you. 

Rom. What is her mother? 

Nur. MarrieBatcheler, 

Her mother is the Ladie of the houfe. 

And a good Ladie,and a wife and-yertuous, 

Inuift her daughter that you talkt withail: 

I tell you,hc that can lay hold of her. 

Shall haue thechincks. 

Rom. Is{hea£*p»/tf? 

0 deare account! my life is my foes debt. 

Ben. Away, be gone, the fport is at the beft. 

Rom. I fo I tearc.the more is my vnreft. 

£apu. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be gone, 

We haue a trifli ng foolifh Banquet towards : 

Is it ene fo ? why then I thanke you all. 

1 thanke you honeft Gentlemen, good eight : 
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